














A New Volume (the Ninth) in the “HANDBOOK OF THE FARM” SERIES, Edited by J. C. MORTON. Price 25. 6d. 


LABOUR ON THE FARM. 


By JOHN CHALMERS MORTON. WILL BE PUBLISHED IN A FEW DAYS. 
Vols. 1 to 8, also 28. 6d. each, are on sale at all Booksellers’, from whom they may be procured, or from the Publishers, Pty A: Len Cn 
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THE GREVILLE MEMOIRS (THIRD PART). 


A JOURNAL OF THE REIGN 
oF 


QUEEN VICTORIA, 


from 1852 to 1860. 
late CHARLES ©. PF. GREVILIZ, 
Clerk of the Council 
3 vols, #0, Me 
*,° These volumes form the completion and comcia- 
sien of the work 
LONGMANS, GREEN, & 0O 


By the 


London 





NEW POEM BY ROBELT BROWNING. 


Oa January 2, fep , Bvo, 


PARLEYINCGS WITH 
CERTAIN PEOPLE OF IMPORTANCE 
IN THEIR DAY. 


Intreduced a Dialogue betw 
Fates Concluded by anuther vetween john 1 i} 
and his Priends. 


Br ROBERT BROWNING 


London: Surrn, Bion, & (o., 15, Waterloo Place 





“ A Magazine which has no rival in > gia yd.’ 
Tus Trane. 
A Parse on Robert Burns, by Mr. Jaune Sirus, 
with IDestrations, and « New Porm by 
Mr. A. ©. Swixecans, entitied, A Ballad of Bath, 


arPRak i” 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


POR FEBRUARY. 
The number also contains—Aan Unknown Country 
Papers on Ireland), Part Il., by the Acrmon oF 
“Joum Hatrrax, Guwrisuas,”’ with Dustrations 
by Faepeatce Nost Psron.—Morning in London, 
with Ulustrations by Hveom Tuomsos , serial stories 
by the Acros or “ Menatan,” and B. L. Panseon ; 
and other papers. 
Profusely Illustrated. Price 6d., by Post 64. 


MACMILLAN & ©0., 


ACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE, 
for PEBRUARY, Price \s., contains :— 
*“ Bordelle” ; by the Dean of St. Paul's. 
Mr. ya Equestrian Experiences; by 
An y 
The Wends in the Spreewaid. 
Hope: A Sonnet. 
Van Dyck, the Historian. 
The Strange Story ef Margaret Beauchamp ; 
by George Pieming. Part il 
Ching-Ki Pu acd the Crisis 
. The Evangelical Revival of the Eighteenth 
Century ; by the Warden of Merton College. 
by Thomas Hardy. Chapters 
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The Woodlanders ; 
XXXVilL.—xL. 


MACMILLAN & ©0., LONDON 





Twenty-second Thousand. Price le. 64. ; 
by Od 


Post, ls 
REVELATIONS | of QUACKS 
Y. ante TOR." 


‘Go and Peete yourse f wi * Revelations of 
Gases and Quackery,’ by‘ usccter ' "PP onem, 

“ We advise the public to pu: chase these ‘ Kevel- 
'—Postec Orixiow 
2, King W lliam &t 


ations 
Published— 


NOW READY, Tenth Edition. 


Conrents :— 
Symptoms of Dyspepsia 
nd Indigestion. 

Special Advice as to Diet 
and Re,imen 

Diseases Sympathetic. 

Notes for Dyspeptics. 

Beverages, Air, and Ven- 
tilation 


Particulars of nemerous 
Dyspeptic Cases sent for 
One Stamp 


Address Publisher, 46, Holborn Viaduct, London, F.C 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


CORPULENCY easily, pleasantly and certainly 
cured, without hardship or nauseating drugs. 

A valuable treatise, showing bow fat can be des- 
troyed not merely lessened) and the cause removed 
together with rescription, advice, and fail 
explanstions HOW TO ACT, sent - pian wrapper, 
en receipt of six stamps. “ The only common-sense 
work on obesity ever issued. |'—N Meo. Review 


EE. Lynton, Bloomsbury Mansion, Bloomsbury, Loz. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


, Strand, London. 











CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 








Canis 
Q ¢ (Pe 
_ breathes a fragrance, 


SWEET SCENTS 

LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 

\ FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 
May be obtained 


> Perfumer. 
ond stree* 


LADIES’ TAILOR 


To ROYALTY and the ELITE. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING GOWNS, 
JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 


What the “QUEEN” says:—“ The Perfection of 
Pit and Pinish.” 
13, George Street, 
Hanover Square, London, W. 








THE Wildest Scorner of the Natural 


FINDS in a sober moment time to 
piuse, 


TO press the important question on 
his heart 

WHY formed at all? 

AND wherefore, as thou art, 

NATURE rules all things, 

WASTE and Renewal. 


VEGETABLE \fOTO, 


FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 





Traps Mass. 
The Ozly ee 
TUTZ for MOTHER'S 
Easy of preparation Peguiaes merely the addition 
of Water 


Recommended as a 


perfect Food by the Highest 
Medical Authorities 


in England and all parts of 

the World. 

Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
BOLD EVERYWHERE 





Ask an 
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RODRIGUES’ MONOGRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS DIES 


ENGRAVED AS GEM 
Original and Artistic 
WOTR PAPER AND ENVELOPES, 
Stamped in Color Kelief and Illuminated by hand in 
Gold, silver, Bronze, and Colors. 


All the Mew and Fashionable Note Papers. 


Hesatpic Exonavixe, PED” & Ii.tominatine. 
Elegantly Engraved, and 100 Superfine Cards 
printed for 4s. 64. 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


Furnish Throughout (2gd.) 


OETZMANN & CO., <2: 


HAMPSTEAD ROAD, LONDON. 


ORDERS PER POST RECEIVE PROMPT AND 
PAITHFUL ATTENTION. 





The Wolseley Easy Chair. 
Spring Scat, very soft and comfortable, £3 Os. 04. 
Extra size ditto, £3 108. 04. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 





Gentleman: : let the he waiter 


pass you ELLOR’S SAUCE, 
assure you it is excellent.” 


ROWLANDSS : 
QDONTO 


is a pure, fragrant, and non-gritty 


TOOTH POWDER. 


It prevents and arrests decay, strengthens the gums, 


WHITENS THE TEETH, 


and givesa fragrance to the breath. It Z 
most agreeable to the palate mw ty ue to use, 
and is lly adap 


CHILDREN’S TEETH. 


where for ROWLAND'S ODONTO, of 
ON GARDEN, LONDON, and avoid 
spurious imitations. 
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A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING, FRUIT LOZENGE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE, AND DOES 
NOT INTERFERE WITH BUSINESS OR PLEASURE. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 


For 


CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss of 
Appetite, Gastric 
and Intestinal 
troubles, Headache 
arising from them. 


GRILLON. 


E, GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS. 


AN OPEN LE 


REMARKABLE STATEM 


FROM A 


PHYSICIAN, 








TO THE EDITOR OF TH 
“FAMILY DOCTOR” 


Sin,—I believe it to oe nets ef ere 
who 4 ¥ true to his calling to publicly 
any m or remedy w by sickness may 
vented, an and it is for this purpose I write & 
resumé of my experiences, both here and 
use of an aiticle which is exciting a p 
of attention in Kugiand at the present nema: 


the laity, that 
io miabing “terrible havoe in our mia: 
making tr it is the most fatal; uf 
Ey it is fully developed, = Gees is Do hope 
ferer, death ensuing in average 
cases within the year. 


hysici 


and generally 

endeavouring since the time of wlaig 
some |i the cause, and, if posible, 
in ow gaat s herbarium a medicine to Cure this 
malady. As they have progressed in ther « 
they have demonsbroted absolutely that the 
are blood-purifying organs of vital im 
that when they once falter in their uta, 
poison which they should excrete is carried w 
part of the body, and surely developes <isew: 
weakest part. 





In my Reastent al pooetien ta in mgat, hs 


America, & surgeo! 
Bev: I gave re a great deal of ‘attention | one 
kidneys and urinary 
oo that Ss only was the cure of chron 
Disease bh but that kidney cium 
remarkably prevalent—much more so thu 
rally known—and was the cause of the najem 
cases of sickness ; further, that the medica 
sion have no remedy which exerts ay 
aon over these organs, 
had heard of Warner's Safe Cure and i» 
me count, but had never felt myself at 
be it, as such a course would hw 
But some time ore 
eae tee 


only just to say that in this case 
pve he ate es as the efor si 
an prognosis very grave, for his urines 
albumen and granular ules tabe-cos 
The ovtion of the ee was singuar 
to me; I had never ea 
ary sapovensd Prom pty 


id healthy ms 
my inquiries into the merits of "the remedy. | 
an ana) - made, and found it to be of: 
vegetable charac’ simple tropicai leaf 
not names in our Pharmacope@ia, and, 
un wn to me ; but I foun: would be 
take at all times and under all ci 
Casting aside all ae ae I 
mined to give the Warner's Safe Cure s ther 
fair trial, and felt at liberty to do hog ul 
onxious that my patients should be 
health, no matter by what means. I pre 
ina 2. of cases of acute and chron« 
tion of the kidneys, caum 
besaer’ ; in every instance did it respent 
and opestiy effect a oe. ‘or this rease | 
it my @ to give to the wad this 
rega. value of Warner's Safe (ue 
evens t, coming from me, knows a! 
teins this ewe Oy pane 
it will arouse consid« ra 


to lay their pr 
"their patients Warner's t 
them to perfect health, earn their 
ont thus oy | 4 hysicians in every sae 
ations I have mate # 
Tahject of iidmey: liver, and Biigh 
conclusively demonstrate the fact, and 
deliberately as a physician, that more Os 
half the deaths which occur in Engiané s* 
by impaired action of the rere and ie 
— retention in the blood of 


“s Safe Cure, by its marvellous 
the kidneys, causes "them to expel 
checks the excretion of sibumen, ‘err 
inflamed secreting tubes, and poe 
from impure and impoverished b he 
over seventeen years’ ex aah my 
T can conseien a 
I have been abie to 
cures by the use of 
other medici in t 
m» jority of which, I am sorry to #7, * 

uncertain in their action. 


“The medical | wactice of the preests 


al nor common-semt, 
ster | 


murder.” 
Then let those of us whose mission in \i@ 
vention and cure of sickness be »omew™* 
iberal. Let us accept any remedy, n° 
its discoverer may be, that bas bees trie - 
not wanting, and, tled to no “ pny es 
enough to believe that all wisdom s 


Yours faithfully, 


Ze LM 


LE.CS.1, MK.@C.P.L, late 
New Egham, Englefield Green, Stains 
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MUCH IN POINT. 


In the now historical case of Brett v. The Holborn 
Restaurant, the Plaintiff alleged that a needle and ‘thread 
had been served up with his spinach and ee, and that 

** One s ow 


he had swallowed and suffered. es one 
suffer” sometimes, and the unfortunate Mr. Brerr had 
been undoubtedly a sufferer. 

There is a slang phrase, “‘ getting the needle,”’—meaning, 
“being angry,” often used by ’ARrr. Well, might a 
man “get the needle,” who had indeed actually swallowed 
one. There is a dinner called “* toes and point,” 
which sounds the nearest thing to ‘‘ spinach and needles ;”’ 
but the Holborn never professed to serve either of them. 

But as far as the Holborn Restaurant was concerned in 
the matter of the needle, the Jury, though they followed 
the thread of the argument about the e, were unable 
to see the point, and the Chief Justice shutting up the 
needle-case, observed in effect, that ‘‘ it was needles—he 
should say needless—to any further,” except to 
the Holborn Restaurant, where, as he had heard from his 
Brother Puncu, and as was pretty clear from the evidence 
2 Court, they served very many and uncommonly good 

nners, 

Mr. Justice Puwcu concurred, and added, that had the 
Restaurant been situated in Threadneedle Street, this 
accidental circumstance might have had its weight. 
Quail was not, to his mind, associated with Needles—they 
Were not a sea-bird; nor was it of the Pin-tail family. 
It was true that the French for spinach was épinards, 
and here, undoubtedly, there was a “‘ pin” in the middle. 
But a pin was not a needle, and this made, not a mere 
pin's point of difference, but an essential and vital dis- 


tinction between this and such a possible case. 
he (Mr. Justice Puwca) went to the Holborn he should 
—a ask, at the right season of the year, with the 
poet Honace—a great gourmet, by the way— 

“Qualem commendes?’’ 


And if the Manager did recommend the eine, he should 

certainly eat it, even though it had been shot with a 

ti ’ eet fear of it - its eng 
spinach,” e Jury properly gave a verdict for 

the Holborn Restaurant. Had ft been for the Plaintiff, 

it would have been recorded as Needles and Spinach ; 
but, as it is, the Jury’s opinion of the caze might perha: 

| have been less politely expressed by Gammon and Spi ch. 








7ARRY IN THE WITNESS-BOX. 
—~ ll ber I told bi 
ESSAY ‘ it 
’Ow I served on z Jury. Well, human theytesiiea om dontcher know. 


s Bet quite on the same little lay, though ; they ’ooked me as Witness this round, 


the case of McSlobber vy. Muggins ; you've ’eard of that case, 1’ll be bound. 


It was pasted all over the place, and the name of Yours Truly, dear boy, 

Has bin printed in all Co cached pega a barney you’d think I'd enjoy. 
Not a bit on it, Cuanuie, believe me! I don’t mrad a ’ealthy trot out, 

But this bizness has bloomin’ well broke me, and jolly nigh give me the gout. 
Poppylarity ’s pleasant, my pippin, and ‘‘ Anny” ain’t one o’ them sort 

As is frightened to spread theirselves out ; quite contrairy, it’s proper ‘igh sport. 
When I got the soopeener, I tell yer, I chi-iked and cho with glee, 


| | And if ever a feller stood up and shook ’ands with hisself, it was me. 


Thinks I, ae then ’Arry, my sparkler, you want to strike one,—here’s yer 


c 
The brocoli-wigs must jest watch it ; way-oh! won’t I lead ’em a dance ! 
Them Kew Seas is waieta clever, and dabs at a snack’or a joke, 

But if ’Azry don’t romp round the lot on ’em—well, I'll go home and eat coke, 


Oh, Crantre!!! Wot swivel-eyed jossers the best on us is, mate, at times ! 
Owsomever Id better look slippy, and rumble with my rhymes. 

I got myself up a rare buster, tan kids and a brown Hinverness, 

With a lovely black Hastrykan collar; you know I’m a whale at smart dress, 


Can’t say as I made the sensation I’oped. The old mivvy called Law 

Is a sawdusty kind of a sell, with no soul above parchment and jaw. 

I’d ek that Court for three days, Cuantre, elbered, drove here and 
ov ere. 

Yah! A Witness must be a job-lot if he ain’t wuth a stool or a chair, 


The Beak and the Barristers—dash ’em !—sat snug as old china on shelves, 
A-passin’ smart compliments round, and a-crackin’ bad jokes to theirselves. 
+ —_ or the Bar made a wheeze, they all roared, the Beak wagged 
white pow. 
And A — of a Husher cried “‘ Horder!” as though Aus poor coves made 
row 


There wos close on a score of hus witnesses, such a rum regiment, dear pal 
There wos , and potboys, a cabman, two toffs, and a nervous old al. 
The old mivvy went orf in highstericks, the toffs lost their ’eds and talked 


stuff, 
And the parson got awfully mixed and flung out of the box in a huff. 


The plaintiff hisself wos so flummoxed, he seemed to §° slap orf ’is chump, 
And ed orkurd facts like a sieve when the Counsel jest - on the pump. 
He couldn’t keep cool at the “* nasty ones,” spluttered, went red in the face, 
And jolly nigh mucked the whole game in his fear of not making a case. 


Thinks 1, well it all ’angson me, that’sa moral. J’// make ’em sit up! 
They won’t put the kibosh on me, that’s St. Paul’s to my tarrier pup. 
Weil, pad called me ; I twirled my moustachers, and tipped a sly wink round the 


urt, 
As much as to say, “‘ That rot’s over, and now, rorty pals, you ’ll see sport.” 


They did, Cuartre, oh! they did, mate; but J wos the wictim, wus luck ! 
A 4 in a pit wos a king yen Not that I shied or lost pluck ; 

No fear, that is not ’Azzy’s form. But oh, scissors! that bloomin’ old Beak! 
He boshed all my patter to putty, and snubbed all my snideness as cheek. 


He ’adn’t no eye for a “ Star,” Cuantre; that’s where it wos, dontcher see ? 
I believe the *‘ Big Bounce” at his best, in his patter-song, *‘ Sparks on the 
” 


Spree 
Would fast ha’ bin clean chucked away on’im. Jibbed when I put on the pace, 
And “ cut” all my cackle, dear boy, till I felt I could sit on his face. 


Disgustin’ — Jest answer my question,” the Counsel sez, “straight!” ‘ Oh, 
I’m fly, 

But I ive up that speshal conundrum. You ask me another!” sez I. 

Then, if wasn’t the fat in the Cuarure ? Wiggi ? That isn’t the word. 

If I ’adn’t dried up, they ’d ’ave offed me to gaol for ‘* Contempt” like a bird. 


That mucked me, took all the romp out of me somehow. I fair lost my tip, 
And went ing all over the » Letting ofl caste < coceats Ie 

Sez Old SIXANDEIGHTPENCE, quite as I wobbled away from that Box, 
“You ve jest lost us the case, Master Anny!” I felt I could sink in my sox, 


And that’s wot these Jossers call Justice! Wot ’s every pal as I meet 
Sez, ** —y; Saw your name in the paper. You cup 0’ tea! ”’—ain’t it 
sweet 


I think I must trot out of town, for much more of this chaff I can’t carry, 
And when Justice next wants a Witness, I ’ope it won’t drop upon ~ 
RRY, 








the builders’) 


Too Mucu to Expect.—According to all accounts (ineludi ecto if ik 


the coming Cab ought to be a success. But it will indeed 
eceeds 


su in doing away with all growlers. 
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POOR LETTER “G.” 


The Duchess. *‘ Yes ; SKATIN’ WOULD BE CHARMIN’, IF IT WEREN'T 
FOR THE FREEZIN’ sTorrrIn’ THE Huntin’ !” 

Lord Charles. ‘‘ Y#s; AND AIN'T SLEIGHIN’ TOPPIN’ FUN, EXCEPT 
YOR THE SHOWIN’ SPOILIN’ THE Sxatin'!” 








LAOU-LAI-TSZE; OR, THE TOO-CONSIDERATE CHINAMAN. 
A Moral Drama in One Act. (Adapted, without permission, 
Srom a recent Leader in the Daily Telegraph.) 
Scene—A Country House near Pekin. 
Enter Laov-Lat-Teze. 
Laou. To-day is my seventieth birthday. Should my parents 
| discover this fact, they may be led to suspect that they themselves 
are getting on in years. Yet how to conceal the unwelcome truth? 
Ha! an idea! I will away and put it into execution. [ Exit. 
Enter Mr. Tsze, Senior, and his Wife, aged Ninety-siz and 
Ninety, respectively. 
The Old People. ’Tis singular how time seems to stand still with 
our hearts are yet young. But where is Laovu ? 
Enter Laov (disguised as an infant). 


us 


——___ 


Enter Laov’s Son and Daughter-in-law. 
His Son and Daughter-in-law. Father, your little dead dog and 
rotten pigeon (Chinese politeness) present their humble service on 


this your natal day. 
Laou (jumping up and down). Goo-goo! Show Laov ’oo yickle 


OE ge bal iter ted, Dear Begs ose wate 
His Son - in-law. r Papa is re very i 
2 aienes the sight of his grandchildren may recall] 


this morning. Pere 
his wandering intellect. 
Enter his Grandson and Granddaughter. Laov runs at them on 
all fours. They scream with laughter. 
Grandchildren. Oh, what a funny ole ls : 
Laou, | isn’t a gan’pa. I is a yickle boy. (Aside.) Heaven 
pardon me this innocent deception! L 
His Son and Daughter-in-law. This is most painful! He ought 
to see somebody. ; 2 
Laou (aside). If they only knew how painful it is tome! But | 
for my parents’ sake I must persevere. a 
-_ a the room, singing nursery ditties, and groaning | 
urtively. 
The Old Pee We must have some young friends to tea, now 
dear little Laov is old enough to enjoy a party. 
[They send out the invitations. 
Later. A retired part of the grounds. Juvenile Feast of Lanterns 
going on in distance. Laov drags himself in with dj y. 
Laou, This well-meant deception is like to prove my undoing. | 
cannot keep this sort of thing up much longer! My ind t 
eo stuff me with sweetmeats, which are 


Sary death to me. 
ildren all the after- 
stare at my eccen- 
ble. 


ve had to tumble about with those infernal 
noon, and the whole of Pekin has turned out to 
tricities! Ah, my parents again! I must 
Enter The Old People. 

The Old People. Why, here be is! Come and play Puss in the 
Corner with the others, Laov, like a little love. 

Laou. Ickle Laov tired. 

The Old People (severely). If Laou’s naughty and cross, he must 
be slapped and sent to bed. 

Laou (with emotion). Slapped! I confess I did not contemplate 
that yy 

The Old People. Eh, eh—what? What's the doy talking about? 

Laou (recovering himself). Don’t sap poo’ ickle Laov! He’ll go 
and pay, yike a goo boy! (Aside.) Confound it all, they ’re carrying 
it too far—they really are! 

Enter Laov’s Wife, Son, Daughter-in-law, and other relations. 

His Family. Laov, this is simply scandalous. As a Mandarin 
with the scarlet button, you La go your rank by these tomfooleries. 
Who would ever think you passed so many exams. ! 

Laou (aside). My parents are listening, I must wear my mask 
still! Ickle Laov don’t know what ’oo’s talking about. 

(Sucks his thumb. 

His Family. In the name of Corrucrvs, pull yourself together. 
The Emperor is coming hi to felicitate you on this anniversary. 
Get up, you old fool! 
Laou, San’t det up. 


(Aside.) Oh, if my parents would but go! 
[ Gurgles to himself. 
and Suite. Laovu skips up and plays with the 
mperial buttons and peacock’s plume. 
or. Seize him, guards! Either he is mad and must be 
i ful and must be executed. I don’t care 
which, myself. [Laovu ts seized. 
His Wihe and Son. Sire, it is softening of the brain. Have mercy! 
The Old People. Your Majesty must forgive his indiscretion. 
Remember he is but an infant! 
The Emperor. An infant! Why, he’s seventy to-day! 
Laou. Discovered! in spite of all my precautions. 


Enter the Em 


_ The Em 
imprisoned, or 





Laou, Here I is, Pupsy and Mummy. Tum to pay! 
[ He gambols in an ungainly manner. 
The Old People. Still a child! fhen the past sixty-five years | 
have been a dream, and we are younger than we supposed. Singular 
| but not waplening discovery ! 
| Laou. My plan has succeeded. Oh, joy !—but ah, rheumatism! 
Enter Mrs. Laov. 
Mrs. Laou. Husband, accept from me this pair of silver-rimmed 
spectacles as a birthday present. 
| Laou (crawling up). Bitty, pitty! Dive ‘em to yickle Laov. 
Sucks the glasses. 
Mrs. Laou. What do I see? My husband a hopeless idiot ! 
The Old People. No, no. He’s a bright little fellow for his age 
for his age. [They chuckle senilely. 
Mrs. Laou. Get up, Laov, and don’t be so ridiculous. Someone 
will see you! 
Laou. ’Oo is a velly coss ole lady, and me don’t yove ’oo a bit! 


Alas, the 
shock will kill them! 
The Old People (without emotion). Seventy, is he? Why, we’ve 
been thinking all along that he was a fine-grown child of a om 
( With sudden recollection.) But in that case, impious wretch 


you on yen have been grossly deceiving the authors of your being! 

His Wife and Son. mapeaing your family ! 

The aor And insulting your Sovereign! 

Laou. This is very hard! Hear me. "Twas with the best inten- 
tions that I thus simulated a deportment more juvenile than my 
actual years would justify. . 

[ Explains his motives. Emperor deeply affected. General emotion. 

The Emperor (still sobbing), Youre is a noble heart. With the 
exception of a small fine of a few thousand taels for button-holing 
your Emperor, you are pardoned. 

Laou. if our kind friends in front will learn from me the 
lesson, that even a pious fraud may be productive of the vest 
inconvenience, there will be no cheerier septuagenarian in all Pekin 





Mrs. Laou. Repudiated, after all these years! Oh, agony ! 


than Laovu-La1-Tsze, the too-considerate Chinaman. [ Curtain. 
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RE-OPENING OF ST. STEPHEN’S RESTAURANT (UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT). 


Mr. John Bull (Proprietor to Manager), “1 RATHER LIKE Your New Routes any Reoviations, Ma. Suira. Hovns ov Business 
FROM 2 P.M, TILL 12°30, Tae SERVANTS TO HAVE AN Hovr-aND-A-HAL¥ For THEIR Dinnex, WEDNESDAY NIGHTS OUT, AND THE USUAL 
Hottways, I MUST INSIST ON MORE Work, AND LEss NoIsz; AND IF ANY PARTY MAKES HIMSELF OFFENSIVE TO THD COMPANY, HE 
WILL BE WARNED BY THE SUPERINTENDENT, AND IF HE DOESN'T BEHAVE HIMSELF, THE ‘ CHUCKERS-OUT’ WILL PUT HIM OUTSIDE.” 








ment will be made by which further set gatherings may be 
unnecessary, Has the circle been squared ? 





got about it much of the true ring of poetry. 





Goop News Att Rounp ?—It is stated on authority, that,| A Frisk or Francisque.—M. Francrsque Sancey, the well-known 
at the next meeting of the Round Table Conference, an arrange- dramatic critic, has been summoned before the correctional tribunal 


rendered f iti f ‘* Rose Mienon” as “ Rosatre Micnow,” a notorious 
- a =~ J. it was a aw calami. But the Lane 0) 

ho wouldn’t all was as sweet by any other name, Seong 
th ated Barcey. 


“Tae Rive anp THE Boox.”—Mr, Rrownrne’s new book hasn’t that it was a 


Court hasn’t, so 


lumny, and too 
y ty Wy eo 4 
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PICKING UP THE PIECES. 


Mr. Punch. I am glad to hear they are going to revive Tom 
Tarron’s play of Clancarty at the Haymarket 
| Mr. Nibbs. Yes. Mrs. Ken- ; 
| DAL ought to be an admir- 
| able Lady Clancarty. 
Mr. Punch. No better. It 
was a stirring play, as I 
recollect it. 
es i forth TAYLOR 
| did good work for the stage. 
Mr. Punch. Yes, he was a 
thorough dramatist. 
Mr. Nibbs, But not always 
ori inal. 
r. Punch. Seldom, I 
shouldsay. But what does that 
| matter? The greatest dra- 
matists and the greatest eom- 
| posers have all cribbed the 
materials on which their 
ii dialog or -- = and oun tl b There 
is dh m4 was y uentiy humorous. 
was a’ ” too, even a py his rough blank verse which served his 


dramatic p 
ogress What set you thinking of this, Sir ? 
M ‘Punch. wey the announeement about Clancarty at the 
St. James's, al pa! having = ed seen Mr. Henry Avruor 


Jones's Hard Hit at the Hay 
7 struck me that Hard Hit was 
no hit at all. 


Mr. Nibbs. 1 have seen it also. 

Mr. Punch. It has ~ one unpardonable fault—it is dull. If it 
were bad, there might be uestion as to its degree of badness, 
or some discussion as to which mhich Act were the worst. But there is no 
— > or for dispute where a playis simply and unde- 
niably du 

Mr. Nibbs. There is one effective situation in the Fourth Act, 
where the husband hides behind a curtain. 

Mr. Punch. Yes _— nothing comes of it, as he disappears only to 
meet somebody in the who clears up the difficulty. As to 
the situation oa the Third ted Act, it is the Screen Scene spoiled, just 
5) ~ 2 —_ y 4 rece, bth ea, com: — of Captain 

awksley & osep urjface spol rs. As . is a 
commonplace er of Lady Sneerwell. _ 

Mr. Nibbs. 1 see ony = you mean, Sir. I thought the 
actors very 0d | in it al 

Mr. Punch. 8o good, at I oo rather have seen them out of 
it ategrten, am - an —- like — poate we ply 
cast for Mrs. Ashby, @ piece migh rhaps have gain y it. 
Mr. Tree's make up is ad admirable rife e trop chargé, perhaps. 

Mr. Nibbs. 1 thought Mr. At capital as the garrulous Major. 

Mr. Punch. And Mr. Courts, a name unknown to me on the 
stage scored most decidedly as the little used-up masher the 
Honourable Effingham ~y oT But why = se did Mr. Jones 
make the host, introduce his guests as “‘ the 
Honourable?” Is it a new fashion in sontety ? 

Mr. Nibbs. Perhaps Mr. Jowes wishes to start it; but as the piece 
has been out barely for three weeks, “‘ Society ” has not yet had 
time to adopt the novelty. And you noticed, Sir, that to in- 
tensify the absurdity, the gentleman described as “The Honour- 
able’ was being introduced to a real Baronet. 

Mr. Punch, Impersonated by Mr. Ancuer who looked as if he and 
stepped out of an illustration toa story in Reynolds’s Miscellany. 
liked Mr. WILLARD, he was excellently made-upand acted remar abl 
well; but though it sounds paradoxical, he is best when he is sly 
Once let an actor acquire a reputation on the stage for being a villain 
and the publie will never believe in his conversion, Mr. Dacre is 
another paradoxical person. 

Mr. Nibbs. How so? 

Mr. Punch. He is physically a “‘slantingdicular” actor, who 
with a bias to the right “can’t gostraight.” He was better suitedas 
Jim the Penman. 

Mr. Nibbs. And Jim suited the public better than Hard Hit is 
ever likely to do. 

Mr. Punch. It was hard on Hard Hit to follow Jim, just as the 
enc ~y~ hy wy oof — Ly S Secretary told onpiaat The sich 
pocket, an ickpocket, in its 9 yy: ~~. h is 
— stuff, though at all es one x4 

earty i hs at Messrs. Pewizy and 

Mr, Ni a Me cath back of tho Magpie, olan yosean neither 
laugh nor ary. 

Mr. P at En et ge 
becomes mildly indiffereat or Mr. Jowzs left 
to himself, without any of Ay = former  , like the last 
rose of Summer blooming alone, fails in construction. "That i is, as far 





as I can j , as bare Dover 7k cee, oe Sek 

was sole au en a ant ree —_-t. 
for a melodrama like ‘the "Noble and in that only up to 
the middle of the Thied Act, when the muddle But compare 
Hard Hit with Tom Tartor’s Still ofan ple - you'll see 
what migas Dave been, dene in Galogue and construction with even 


such old materials as i Sone mgbout 
Mr. Nibbs. Oddly ut ey Hit tong are 
Waters Com 
i+ = to mae 


enoug! 
always — about a “* 
Mr. Punch. Pi that is what 
= However, it is sufficiently well-known 
mT have 7 amateurs for them to appreciate the force of my Pobeuree 
toe = yet to see Mr. Prvero’s new piece at the Court. 
And the latest at the Royalty. 
MM. Punch. Both very amusing as I am told. I hear that our 
friend Aveustus DrvuxioLanvs is to rule over Covent Garden as well 
oo Douty Sai, worlds to conquer! He has shown himself 


plaisir ! 


More 
y clover ot Old Drury, ond wo oll wish hina onseess, Au 





“HIS HIGHNESS!” 


Rossow as the Showman in the farce of Catching a Mermaid, used 
to call out, “ Walk w and see the Giant! ve! alive! alive! 
He’s eight foot high, 1s or foot high, bee en ee See 

‘ Why, father,” oaid a “the carawan ain’t ten foot high!” 
“He's a sittin” down, stoopid Walk up!” 
the Pavilion every night ay be seen is toomunivadty tall man, 
eight feet nine inches high, so they say, not ungainly for a Giant, 
and looking as amiable as Giants always do outside books of fairy 
tales, and apart from Pantomimic tradition. If any one were justified 
in preserving a lofty demeanour it would be Herm WiINKELMETER ; 
| he i ~; polite te a ny pret mas aah oe. 

ILLIERS, Junior. wed us the man’s sui 

ej and they certainly have “done him,” very well at the 
Pavilion. His Highness—doesn’t he deserve the title which 
Mr. Punch hereby bestows on him ?—contrives to amuse himself 
in the day-time by playing at draughts, and trying to make Mr. 
Epwarp Swansoroven, the Acting Manager, understand what 
apa Oe | The Rae only speaks German, and Mr. SwanBoroveH 
is limited to En 

The Pavilion Sicaagement t are not averse to letting him out, though 
if they ‘‘ let him out” much, they would have to raise the roof. They 

loan him to some exhibiti a ot pore Raker d are quite content 
with his height, and don’t want be higher'd an else. 

The Acrobats at the Pavilion — pd 

feats—arms and legs as well—of the Letine 
were introduced into a burlesque, and a} by em 
regular actors, the ag A would draw t e have lately 
seen how a tenor, can overcome all difficulties and dances 
horn-pipe, and it is a ity ¢ ‘that Mr. Grossmrrn or Mr. BARRINeTor, 
as the rst and Baronets, did not bestow some time on 
acquiring one or two of = tricks of the KarswosHin Awata, which 
would have lightened up their parts in the Second Act, ly; 
but perhaps they "ll kee cep it for the Indian burlesque Opera, 
the | they can appear as the Bounding India-Rubber Brothers. In the 
meantime a visit to the Pavilion will astonish the idler, interest the 
anatomist, and amuse the Democritical observer. 








“WHO SHALL DECIDE WHEN DOCTORS DISAGREE?” 


Dear Mr. Pouncn, 

I nave not been ony we lately, so I thought I would con- 
sult that eminent physician The first thing he said to me 
was, “‘ What do you drink ?” (if he + 4 said — Cnt ‘ou drink, 
it would perhaps have been more to the peryere,) “Oh,” I said, 
“things in general, anything that’s handy. ed 
thing you can do; you should take nothin but a aan of of 
dry Sherry with ~ Raped dinner.” I followed his preseription tor some 
time, and get no better, I resolved to see that ished 
practitioner Dr. © BH He immediately asked me what I 
would think from their questions I was an habi 

dry .” “What!” exclaimed Dr. 
Sherry? That accounts or it. You must take 
of dry Champagne.” I tried this for a week, and, 
still out of sorts, I called upon the distin Dee 
the usual question. And when I lied ‘‘ a pint of dry Champagne 
good | he jum ime my dear Sir, poison! io wenee Pn 
out of sorts. New you take nothing but a pint of 
Se very best Léo Lesvills nied mind you,—we shall soon put you on your 
legs again!” 1 tried this remedy for a fortnight —for I cube 
oy —— found no improvement whatever in my health. 
he recommendation of an old then Dr, D. exclaime on the fashien- 
able De D. The usual aaiaeteal ae D. ex “You 


you te 


should nover taste 0 dzen of wine of any deseription, best | 














oe 
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Scotch whiskey and soda in moderation, and you will be well in a 
| aoe. I tried this, but became rapidly worse. And then?—then I 
consulted myself. Who shall decide when Doctors 2 
ne en: a i ay BP 


after it, and Scotch whiskey and soda with my cigar in the evening. 
[have tried my own preseription—which combines the wisdom of 
four distinguished Doctors with my own—for a month, and you will 
be glad to hear I never felt better in my life. 
Yours, better-than-everly, 
Tue Lazy Mouysrret. 


Tollollington Park, Tuesday. 





A FAIR START. 


ToERE may be many a slip between the cup and the lip, but there 
is one most important ‘‘slip” between nenaee gee Ramsgate, in the 
M., 


shape of a carriage, to be a to the Dover 
which on a orning®, ay ok ne 

The first Sunday e » Mr. Pune greatest pleasure 
in announcing the fact, will see this new slip planted at the L. C. & D. 


line, Victoria Station, which will, he hopes, take route and for 
many ayear. What more htful for the fatigued mer, who 
does not want the tohu-bohu one renewed at the Sie than 
to start at an easy-going hour on Sunday morning—is A.M., 
the very hour for 2 train Service, specially when the rule as to a vast 
number of Church Services is ‘‘ short and early ?””—and to breathe the 
vital airs of the Kent coast ere yet the luncheon-bell hath sounded ? 

This slip-carriage will be attached—so strongly attached, that the 
attachment will be something touching to behold,—to the Dover Boat 
Express, and will be taken off at Faversham. A slip-carriage, like 
an individual, resents being “‘ taken off,” and therefore at this point 
it parts company with the which pursues its rapid course 
to Dover, and is taken up by a friendly local at Faversham, which 
will convey it safely to Herne Bay, Westgate, Margate, Broadstairs 
and Ramsgate, which last-named place, its ultimate destination, it is 
timed to reach at 1'5. Mr. Quarremarve East of the Granville 
Hotel on the East Cliff, has only to make his table d’héte lunch at 
}'30, and advertise it, to insure a number of visitors who would be glad 
of the opportunity. Let Mr. Q. E. try it, and if the result will be 
what we anticipate—Q.E.D. 

Then for the Line iment, after the Faversham detachment is 
completed, the Herne Bays will arrive about 12°25, the Westgaters 
in their peculiar uniform, simple ‘* west’ 
St. Mildred’s or wherever they may be quartered, long before one, 
and the Birchington Division will have easily reached their Bunga- 
lows ere the gong sounds for tiffin. 

This is a move, an excellent move, in the right direction, and we 
trust that this ‘slip of a train” will grow into mmnens BOGS 
nent and substantial. At all events this arrangement for Sundays at 
Faver-sham is not a Sham favour, but a real benefit, of which 
the weary of working ought to be eager to avail themselves; and 
the pale student who travels through the Kentish scenery, as hi 
eye lights up with Kentish fire, will exclaim that not in all the poets 
trom CHAUCER to Tewwyson, is there one line so true to nature as the 
L. C. & D. line from Victoria to Ramsgate. If these movements in the 
right direction continue, Mr. Punch will reward Mr. James Staat 
Forses and the Directors , and Superintendents of the 
L. C. & D., with a P.O. (Punch Order) for Distinguished Railway 
Services, to be worn on State occasions, when the costume wili con- 
sist of a magnificent train hanging from the shoulders, and carried by 
three of Brapsaw’s Pages. 





HERRICK IN THE HOUSE. 
By A Trovsixzp Tory. 





sort om 
_ Say how or when , come 3 
Shall we, thy sheep, Or send to us 
Less scattered order keep ? Thy wit’s t overplus ; 
Or have such fun ut red yet 
w As when yen led us on Wisely to husband it. 
hen we such musters had Lest we that talent spend, 
As made us with great joy half| And, r sabes to an 
, Ah, sure one speech of thine That precious stock, the store 
yutdid nine Rawnporrus and | Of will, wit, tact, our Party have 
SMITHS nine times nine! no more ! 





Maxty Resotvrion.—From Douglas, Isle of Man, is reported 
Members bo a public meeting of a scheme to increase the number of 


i the House of Well determined. The House of 
i — ought to be a ion to the House of K Too many 
a dead nck 4 probably often bring the House of Kays likewise to 





’? and “‘ gaiters,” will be at}; 





STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No. XV.—Tue Brovp Man's Doe. 


Mr. Poncu desires to in that he has included this i 
eabjeit among ‘his Sutice upon the urgent recommendacon of 


ual disen 
t ress 11 A.M, 
will boa bes te the feded London tales 
vin Febr hes’ he finds himself called 





It is no wonder, that the Blind Man’s Dog is distingu 
by ° povay, 5 beens that the constant necessity of 


is years, or . 
repu vances of other dogs should isolate him to a great 
extent, and force him to ocew rhe A Se 
Mr. Punch believes that his leisure moments are : 
pCa TE AT A Ti 
*s earnin hillings, comparing them recei 
hee quate. cont = oat Wherever he 


develope in him an air of conscious dignity. But he affable 
to all, and never neglects a courteous welcome to the pm 
while, with the Blind Man himself he is on a footi cordial fel- 
lowship—never obtruding himself, yet always supualieg 
with warmth and cheerfulness. ; ¢ 3 ) - 
He very soon comes to take a keen interest in the business in which 
he is the working pestane, not infrequently insisting on all moneys 
i h his own mouth before g pene to the joint 
account ; but this precaution is probably due rather to the desire of 
maintaining his position, than to any suspicion that the profits are 
irregularly divi : C 
So the pair prosper, and the regular client looks out for the Blind 
Man’s Dog at the accustomed spot day after day, and, if he is a soft- 
hearted, sentimental kind of person, may even feel himself the metas, 
somehow, for having seen this humble servant of the poor 
afflicted doing his duty almost as we!l as if he had ever heard of the 
Church Catechism, until one day, perhaps, as he approaches the 
lace, after a short absence, he discovers that his shaggy, 
noes engnensnanes ip Bet at his usual post ; and stopping casually, 
to hear the explanation, learns that the junior and more 
member of the firm has become a sleeping-parter. 


to advances 


| 





COLD WATER CURE AT BERLIN. 


Fottowmye up Prince Bismarcx’s idea that his recent attitude to 
France may be regarded as a sort of cold douche, the severity of 
which can be increased if necessary, the subjoined may be : 
as an accurate tariff of his possible prospective treatment ef his 
patient, with its cold water equivalents :— 

Giving them a bit more of his mind. Half a turn more of the tap. 
ing the prompt evacuation Souse with a pailful. 

of the Eastern frontier 


the | Total ion of General Bovtay- Cold shower-bath. 
eum abd hou notiee. 


Demand for instant disarmament. Plunge ditto. 
rh French Ambassador's General douche, full force. 
nose in the Unter den Linden, with 
declaration of war. 
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PENALTIES OF HIGH SOCIAL STATUS. 


Her LADYSHIP Is CONFINED TO THE Hovse sy A CoLpD, AND POOR SMUT HAS TO TAKE HIS DAILY CARRIAGE EXERCISE IN SOLITARY 
GRANDEUR. IF IT WERE NOT FOR THE Honour AND GLORY (HE THINKS) HE WOULD SOONER BE ON Foor. 











| THE VICTIM, 
| A long way after Lord Tennyson, 

“Ir is only « sacrifice of a Chancellor of the 
Exchequer upon the altar of thrift and economy, 
which can raise the people to take stock of their 
leaders, their position, and their future.’’-—Lorp 
RANDOLPH CHURCHILL. 

Harp times upon the people fell, 

Taxes were high and prices low. 
Between two fires a Chancellor tires, 

For SMITH says, ay, when he says no. 

** By vows I’m tied,’’ the Chancellor cried, 

“* Pledged to the lips waste to withstand.”’ 
Then Sarr in horror shook his head, 

And Hamitton lifted a pleading hand: 

* Help us “5 es 

A pis ue on strife ! 

What would you have of us ? 
War to the knife ? 

You are our nearest, 

You are our dearest, 
(Answer, Oh, answer) 
Would’st shorten our life? ” 


But still his Budget the Services crammed, 
Still the Departments begged and sued, 
And bayonets bent, and cartridges jammed, 

And costly war-ships proved no > 
And the Chancellor gay, was heard to say, 
** This sort of thing is a thundering shame! 
I must immolate self for the People’s pelf. 

It’s the only way to stop this game. 

Twill make Cecrz unhappy, 
aise shindy and strife ; 
But | ’ll lay on Thrift’s altar, 
A Chancellor’s life!” 
. . > . >. 
The rites prepared, the victim bared, 
He sharpened the knife for the fatal blow ; 








To the altar-stone he peng alone, 

And—well, the oy ny future must show. 

Retrenchment will ish a popular “* ery,” 
Which is bound to “ fetch” the world and 


its wife ; 
Self-sacrifice shines in the People’s eye, 

And a Chancellor-Victim may come back 
His Party ’s not happy ; {to life. 
**O Rawpotpn, Ranporrn, 
Why raise such strife ?”’ 
Says he, “‘ What is nearest 
To me, and dearest, 
Is Thrift—and I give it 
A Chancellor’s life!” 





OVERSIGHT IN THE QuvuEEN’s Sreeca.—lIt 
was not discovered till too late on Thursday last 
that throughout the Queen’s Speech no mention 
or allusion had been made to ‘‘ Mrs. Kenna 
with Mr. Kewpat” having been royally com- 
manded to play at Osborne in Turrre SMrra’s 
—(a compliment to Rt. Hon. W. H. Surra)— 
comedietta, Uncle’s Will. However, in spite 
of this injudicious omission, Bank Rate re- 
mained unaltered, and, by diplomatic inter- 
vention all round, all chance of panic in the 
City was averted. Subsequently, en Tuesday, 
probate of Uncle’s Will (in which “‘ Mrs. Ken- 
DAL with Mr. Kenpav” has the interest 
was taken at Osborne, where Uncle’s Wii 
was proved—to be asuccess. This is the first 
occasion, since the time of the Prince Consort, 
of a performance “by command” at Her 
Majesty’s Osborne; but the first theatrical 

ormance the QuEEN witnessed was a few 

ears ago when Her Masesry went to the 

rince ef Wales’s (Scotland) to see Mr. Bruce 
with his company in The Colonel. 





A PINT IN PORT. 


[One of the pint pots lately used at the defunct 
“Cock ” Tavern has been sent to the Laureate asa 
memento of the old Hostelry he has immortalised. } 


** One fix’d for ever at the door ”’— 
Nay, Time all links doth sever, 
Nor e’en the Cock ‘‘ WiLL” sang of yore 


Could keep his 
If, like the 


h ** for ever.” 
heenix, Fleet Street’s bird 


Anon were resurrec 
Why then—but there, the thing's absurd, 
And not to be expected! 


Yet may it have a life as long 
As the strange fowl of fable ; 

A fame enshrined in deathless song 
Is something sound and stable. 


This Cock 


though driven from its post 


Above the Tavern’s portal, 
Shrined in the Laureate’s lines may bo.st 
A destiny immortal.’ 


No more “ libations to the Mase,” 

The plump-cropp'd fowl may witaess; 
Bat die ’twill not, and who’ll refuse 

To see poetic fitness i. 
In mellow-voiced ‘* Witt Watearnoor,” | 


Taki 


, as to a haven, 


Beneath his lordly later roof, 
That “ pint-pot neatly graven ?” 








| 





Who says “ Young King Coa.” is not 
consistent? Why, it seems from Lord Ras- | 
poLPH’s Apologia that his er ay A the | 
Coal Duties extends to the Coaling Dutics— | 
which latter most Englishmen consider | 


consist 


in isions for the proper defence 
of our Coaling Stations. 


——— 
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Poriceman. ‘‘ NOW THEN, YOU MISCHIEVOUS YOUNG RASCAL,—STOP THAT!” 
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When he had luncheon t the next 
| ONLY A ROOSE. quarter-of-an-hour in oe ae a When the 
| Twere’s a nice cheerful paper by’Dr. Ronson Roose in the Fort-| "#7 had been the noble Lord rang the bell for a messenger. 
plo Rica et tage |aanca eB Ber ake an, 
ee ti ned cao | / | Risre hen ‘ntly tis erin. him won tee 
| tiguous diseases.” He says that \ errr rn sg a. very busy to-day. 
the word Disinfection was not § “ He will do po: mw Apeten pel r " 
| known in literature till the end the pos ge as well as wet, x ye Bass, 00 
| of the last century. If they ae ae Fs ig oy Sangpenges with t pene t papers, 
| hadn’t the word, they had the Peg Nm . ~ y mere © se, D 
** All the infections,” young ’uns work—it does them joes me good. 


thing. 
| are what Caliban wants to pour 
| out on Prospero’s devoted head. 
| And hadn’t Prospero disinfect- 
ants? Of course, or where was 
the use of his art, or of Suaxs- 
PEARE’S invention ? 

But the Doctor has got a 
“bacterium” in pickle for the 
healthiest of us. To think that 
we have minute organisms—_ 
which means germs and nasty little 
creatures, telescopic-rod-shaped, in 
our mouths— alive all alive !—but— 
ugh—it won’t bear thinking of. To 
whatever nationality we may belong, 
the doctrine @ la describes us 
as simply Germ’uns. Please, Doctor, 
as you’ve given us physic in this 
| number, give us the sugar-plum to 
take after it as soon as possible. 
| And don’t go on being a nasty Germ 





Professor Hump-backterium. 


ractical form about the Wear and Tear. 
by Mr. Punch and everybody else. Try 


| but return to your old 
That’s the style prefe 
back-terium. 








INTERVIEWING A LA MODE. 


A CHAT WITH THE Prime MINISTER. 


Fre.ine that at the opening of the Session, some direct hints from 
the Marquis of SatissuRY would be appreciated by our readers, we 
| sent the other day one of our Representatives to Downing Street, and 

have much pleasure in publishing his (3 

_ On reaching the official residence of the Premier and Secretary of 
| State for Foreign Affairs, I was immediately admitted and ushered 
into the working-room of the noble Lord. In the centre of the 
spertmens was a pile of papers five feet high, from which the 

7 laughingly pe 

“You are busy ?” I queried, noticing that Lord Sarissury had a 
| pen stuck behind each of his ears, and carried one in his mouth and 
| another in his hand, 

“Not at all,” he replied shaking me heartily by the hand and 
moving a luxurious arm-chair towards me. ‘‘I was only knocking 
| off a little thing in Egypt, settling some bother about the Afghan 

frontier, and reading a despatch that had been just received — 
BisMARCK,” 

“ I am afraid I disturbed you?” 

‘Oh, no. I am heartily pleased to see you—all the matters I have 
mentioned can wait—it is not often that one has a visit from you.” 

cn I om to make my visits more numerous.” 

[ hope you will,” cried the Marquis, with the utmost cordiality, 
and he again shook hands with me. 
—what is it, MannERs ?” 

‘The Ambassadors of France, Russia, Italy, Germany, Austria, 
Hungary, and Turkey, are below, awaiting interviews, my Lord.” 

‘Oh, I can’t be bothered with them,” exclaimed Lord Saxissury, 
smiling. “Tell them I am busy. Ask them to call another day.” 

The Private Secretary bowed, and left the room. 

And now, my dear fellow, what can I do for you? But first let 
me give you a really good glass of port and a cigar. Although I 
say it who ought not, you don’t get wine like this every day. It was 
given tome by poor old Musurus Pasna, who, although he repre- 
sented the Porte in this country, was not a port-drinker.” 

And the Marquis filled two glasses from a black bottle covered 
with cobwebs, e touched goblets, nodded, and drank. 

‘TL hope you have brought a large note-book, as I am anxious to 
oO 


** But, pardon me one moment, 


give ~~ the fullest particulars. m_see I assume that you have 
= ° upon me for information. Well, what do you want to 


.' Well, can you tell me, Marquis, the true story of the negotia- 
tons which culminated in the loss of poor Lord Ineamanen: _ 
Oh, certainly. Well, it came about like this. I will dictate to 
pa me if I too rapidly for you to follow me.” And then 
¢ Premrer told the whole story witheut reservation. 









And now have another ci while you 
do om tale os 0 hence, Cagnas or Kkemmaal 
ee tell me anything about our position with the Foreign 

rs 

“Why, certainly! Here, take this note-book— I is 
full—and I will tell ou all about it.” a. sang ste 

gain my noble bosomed himself, hing hearti 
when I occasionally uttered an exclamation of ompein on apeover- 
ing ys secret. We were still busy, when five-o’clock tea was 

in. 

“T really must go,” I said at **as I have another appoint- 

ment. T have to attend on the firs night of «new pleco’ st the 


Elephant and Castle . 
» me tell you one more story about Brsmarcx—he was so 


un 


h. 
Let 
awfully clever in that colonial matter, which you will remember, 
ca some excitement a little while ago?” 
** Certainly—but this really must be the last.” 
“Well, you must know——” and the Marquis told me one of the 
most interesting histories I have ever heard. 
On taking my leave I thanked my host for his great kindness. 
“* Not at all,” he replied, “‘ I am always delighted to see you, and 
you will look in upon me often.” 
said I would, and moved towards the door. 
“Oh, by the ig Oe the Marquis added, as an after-thought. 
“* Perhaps it would be as well not to put into type what I have told 
‘ou until I have spoken to my coll es—not that they will mind. 
t is only the etiquette of the thing, don’ see.” 
* Oh, inly—the publication of the information is not of the 
slightest consequence. Our readers don’t care a pin for that sort of 
thing, but they would like to know that you wear a seal-skin waist- 
coat. May I mention it ?” 
** Certainly—and you shall have permission to do what you like 
with what I’ve told you. I'll mention the matter at the next 
Cabinet. Only wait.” * * * * I am waiting. 


hi 





RE-ASSURING; OR, QUITE PACIFIC, 


Sr. Pererssurc.— Though it is now admitted here, in official 
circles, that within the last few days 70,000 men have actually been 
massed on the Polish frontiers, it is explained that the incident has 
occurred entirely owing to the misunderstanding of an order issued 
by the War Department. As, however, it is assumed that no possible 
importance can, under the circumstances, be attached by the European 
Cabinets to the presence of the force in the locality indicated, it is 
— to withdraw it at present. 

IENNA.—The rumour that all the wool in the market had been 
bought up by the Government for the manufactare of uniforms, and 
that an order had been given for the immediate purchase of one 
million pairs of military boots, is now denied. It is said to have had 
its origin in the fact that a well-known Viennese firm has been 
securing large quantities of the commodity with a view to the pro- 
duction of red flannel petticoats, that are said to be likely to be much 
the fashion during the course of the ensuing season. e canard as 
to the military boots is referable to the receipt of an unusually heavy 
order for dancing-pumps from a shoemaking firm at Buda-Pesth. 

Brxtin.—The purchase, by the military authorities, of all the 
available tinned meats in the country is, says the National Zeitung, 
easily accounted for. The relish expressed by the aged Emperor for 


this dainty delicacy is well known, and it has been to ensure a supply 
of it for the Imperial table during the coming summer months, that 
the authorities have taken the precaution in question. The 
relative to the ex of horses, is now said to have been limited to 
as ¢ oe ” only, and may, therefore, be regarded as 
vo 8 


ce. 
rumour that 72,000 shells have already 


Panris.— been filled 
with General BouLancEr’s new explosive com not denied 


18 ’ 
but it is pointed out that they are prepared solely with a view to the 
firing of » few de joie on the occasion of the forthooming I blican 
—os ld in July next. The story of the 8 req for the 
apie my nye _—* cleo oe It that, on 

trary, they employed in y 
machines Western Coasts, and 





of bathing 
on the W: , that several dozens of them 
have already beem shipped te Dieppe. 
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Mrs. Purkset (née Gamp), ‘‘ Pumase, Str, I want one 0° THEM THUM—UM—THINGS, YER 
KNow, Srp, AS REGGYLATES THE 'EaT or A Room.” 

Chemist, ‘‘ THERMOMETER, You MEAN, Ma’am, I suppose?” 

Mrs. P. (eagerly). ‘Yes, Str, THat’s rr, Sim. AND IF You 'LL BE 8’ KIND, SIR, TO SBT 
ir To ‘Srxry-Frve,’ cause THat’s wHat THE Docror says I'm To KEEP THE Room aT!!” 





“LITTERAZ HUMANIORES.” 
Dear OLp CHAprtE, (To a Friend.) 


l’ve been writing such a heap of Latin lately, that I can’t send you much of a 
letter. Here I am back at Eton again, and awfully sorry the holidays are over. I suppose 
you are the same. My Governor has gone half cracked over what he calls ‘ keeping up the 
Classics,” and has made me promise to send him a real Latin letter once a month, with some 
well-known piece of English poetry turned into Latin verses!!! It’s a jolly shame, isn’t it? 
Only I am to have five bob a-piece when! doit well. Also I’ve got a Gradus, and a Dickjohn 
now, which I hadn't before at home, when the Pater first took the idea into his head. 

you won't sneak about it, willlyou ?—I’ve got a Book of Latin Proverbs, most of ’em in verse, 
and when I run dry, I shove one in, and they sound id, and I don’t think the 
Governor will twig, do you? and in case you have to do same thing, I send you a copy 
of my last Latin letter and verses, and now -bye, and I remain, believe me, 

our sincere young friend, 





Tommy. 








[Tommy's friend did sneak, or how did 
the verses come into our hands? Tommy's 
delight at being able to refer once more to 
the Gradus reninds us of DORE Hoox’s 
“Ah me! quam durum est sine Gradi 
scribere versos '”’—Ep.] 


Mevs Carus 7aTer, Etona, Januariue, 
Jam iterum hie sumus! Ut ego pro- 
misi tibi scribere epistolam Latinam, unam 
per mensam, ego nunc sedeo parve plume 
scribere tibi ut promisi. Semper ego au- 
ditor tantum, nunquamne reponam?’ Hee 
schola est multum eadem quam erat antea, 
et consequenter non est multum dicere. 
Unus vel duo pueri reliquerunt. Jopsontvs, 
iste bullius, reliquit, letus sum dicere. 
Meus magister dixit meum taskum holi- 
dierum non fuit peatectamn, quek depono ad 
habentem scribere versi pro te, carus 
Pater. Letavi multum vacationem meam., 
ialiter enus ad “‘Quadraginta Fures” ad 
Drurilanum ; quoque euns ad “ Aliciam in 
Terra-Mirabile-Dictu.” Sum, in facto, lau- 
dator temporis acti, ut CiceRo dicit. Estne 
nane frigidum in Londone? Haud aliter 
(ut unus dicit Latiné) hic est. 
hes ye te te amaturum anes 
istolam. i magnos angores circa id. 
& tu monstrabis id ad aliquem scholarem, 
ille erit delectatus videre quam classicalé 
scribo et Ciceroniané. Poema sequitur quod 
tu desirabas. Est de Lonoore Lo, qui est 
Poeta Laureatus, cogito. Est appellatum 
‘*Naufragium Hesperi.” 
“Hesperus” est navis, tumidis agitata 
procellis ; : 
Navigat oceanum qua regit horrida hiems. 
Cepit Saltator parvam prolem femininam, 
Jt foret illa ei plurima turba virum. 
Ceeruleos habuit oculos, ut textile linum ; 
Labitar ex oculis nunc quoque gutta meis! 
Ibam forte Vid Sacra, sicut meus est mos, 
Cantabit vacuus. Delia, eurre pede | 
Ut est mane novum bucce fuere puelle, 
Atque sinus pulchre virginis albus erat. 
In roseo Saltatoris fumarius ore, 
(O fortunatus!) aspice, tubus erat ! 


Habui molere ad id horribiliter, Carus 
Pater. Tu dixisti ut esset bonum subjectum 
pro versibus om Mr. GLapsTonIuM 
scribentem de Olympica religione, et Mr. 
GoscHENvuM dicentem otium esse quod ipse 
(et totum rus) desirat. Feci id quoque. 
Exegi monumentum ere perennius. 

en noster GuLIELMUsS Ewart 

Arbores non vult hatchetare plures ; 

Nec potest lauris super ejus restans 

Keepere quiet. 

Otium Goscren rogat et, per Jingum, 

Id pro Ministro petere est serenum | 

Otium temnit Hilaris-Lapis, vel 

Anglicé GLADSTONE. 

Tile desirat iterum tenere 

In nianu plumam, me necnon, 

Et \eteranus veteres Olympi 

Tacklere Divos. 

Quid sumus de hoe cogitare starto ? 

Isne St. Stephen’s nunc abandonavit ? 

Labbio “‘ Domus-Dominationem ’ 

Isne reliquit ? 

Nunc vale; dixisti ut mitteres mihi 
decem shillings (nullum verbum pro hoe in 
Latino) pro epistolA et versibus. Bis dat, 
carus Pater, qui cito dat. Cakus quoque et 
cetera est finitus; si tu mittis hamperum 
alium, ero multum obligatus. Rusticus 
expectans.  Tuus filius affectionatus, 

Tommivs. 





THE SPEAKER'S NEW NURSERY RHYME, 
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THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, JANUARY 271, 1887. 
| Lord Randolph Churchill. Design for Fresco. The Great Scene— 
Churchill's Explanation. 





THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, JANUARY 271n, 1887. 


All Our Special Artist saw of Lord Randolph Churchill's Explanation 
in a fog. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


TavrspaY, January 27.—Thought I’d make my way down early 
to the House this morning. Well to get a good seat on Opening Day ; 
these new Members are so eager; necessary to be up early in 
order to circumvent them. en o’Clock hadn’t struck when 
| crossed Palace Yard, but evidently wasn’t first. Familiar figure 
disappearing under gateway leading to entrance to House of 
mons. It was DOLPH, who, hearing the patter of feet, waited 

Bako 
2 oBy, old man,” id, *‘ going to a seat, I suppose ? 
| So am > At have gorner seat’ bebind Trecary Ben but that 

too common place for me. Everyone there after leaving a 

Ministry. I mean to get old corner seat below the Gangway, sacred 
to the memory of Gorsr and Wourry. Fancy I’ll make W. H. 
squirm when he comes, and finds me sitting there. Nuisance to have 
to be down so early, but well to be on safe side.” 

Entered House ther. RanpoLPH made straight for corner seat 
below Gangway. “ lallo!” he cried, halting midway, and pointing, 
with startled expression, towards corner seat. ‘‘ What’s that?” 

No mistake on this point. It was a hat. RaNpoipu edvanced 
pre but firmly, and taking up the intrusive object, anxiously 


examined the lining. 
H. C.,’” he read out. “Can’t be Cumpers. Of course not. 
Coss? He daren’t do it. CHariin, by Jove!” 


: b 
‘ Our Chief! Couldn’t help glow of. pride suffusing this mortal 
rame when I discovered this proof of our Chief’s presence of mind, 





od fertility of resource. That trip to Monaco evidently brightened 


“1 wonder, now,” said Ranpo.ru, reflectively, “if I were to sit 
on it, and have it removed by one of the attendants, how that would 
work, But then Caapirn would come, find me here, and guess at 





m- | 


once. No, I must leave it, and go into old quarters.” 
| Strode up the Gangway to corner seat, in which Ex-Ministers si 
and take benevolent interest in procedure of old colleagues. Expecte 
| to see him deposit his hat. Instead, took off his gloves, and, with 


haughty gesture, flung them onthe Bench. Then he wrote ona card 
these lines 





” Who dares this pair of gloves displace 
Must meet R. Cuvuncui1 face to face.” 
Pinned the cartel to the gauntlet, and, turning, left the House. 

Pleasant, after this stormy scene, to come upon Joserm GILLis, 
Hardly knew him at first. Has been growing beard and moustache. 
Not much yet, but full of hope. ‘ 

“I’m agin repression anywhere,” said Josern Griuus. “ Why 
should an Irishman every morning, rezor in hand, put in tice a 
Coercion Act, levelling and evicting the honest attempt of whiskers 
to establish themselves, and refusing to put in a moustache as 
caretaker? I’m a man of pace, and carry it into practice into 
things big or little. Besides, I don’t see why Ranpotrn should 
have the only moustache talked of in the House; and, since 
Macraraye left, there hasn’t been a beard on any Bench worth 
looking at. I mean to grow one.” : 

House crowded later to hear Ranpotrn’s speech. Coaningty 
| conceived, and admirably delivered. Like most hes from this 
‘particular corner seat, vociferously cheered by “)pposition. Con- 
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tinuing narrative of events that led to his resignation, Ranpo.ra | 
fell into trick of saying,— 
**T am sure my Right Hon, Friend, and my Noble Friend, will bear 
me out when I say—— 
All very well once. But repetition of invitation grew maddening. 
os Pretty to see Surru furtively turn- 
z ing up sleeves, and feeling his biceps, 
whilst Georck Hawmitron 
wrestled with his knee. What 
wore the Speaker say if they, 
| yielding to temptation, rose together, 
4 made a rush at the corner seat, and 
= justified Rawpotrn’s confidence by 
“bearing him out.” 

Full success of speech rather 
marred by strategic movement of 
our Chief. Turned on fog just before 
RaNpoira rose. Increased in inten- 
sity throughout speech. Figures| a, 
Git of Baws ost to view, till not much 

ft of DOLPH save the red rose 
in button-hole, which gleamed 
through the fog like a danger-signal 
on a railway-track. Now’s the time 
for “* My Right Hon, and my Noble 
Friends!” 

“I’m sure,” said the voice near the red rose, “‘ my Right, Hon. 
Friend and hed Noble Friend will bear me out when I say——”’ 

Would they? Smrra glanced nervously at Lord Groner; Lord 
Grorer, y throwing his knee, olan nervously to tear a copy of 
the Orders to pieces. It was a critical moment. But hesitation was 
fatal. A few more sentences and the voice ceased ; the rose was 
observed to eee 2 a foot or two. Rawpotrn had resumed his seat, and 


——_ 
usiness done, ~ ae moved. 


Friday.—Colonel SAUNDERSON delivered lively address, on what he 
called * the crisises in Ireland.” 

** Why ?” asked new Member, “* does he call it crisises ?”’ 

** Because,” said Camppett Bannerman, “‘he naturally wants to 
make the most of it.” 

Not many Members present, and after SaunpErson, things rather 
dull. Huicks-Beacu stirred up Irish Members with "long pole and 
led toa little scene. Irish Members after their recent habit called 
out * ‘Shame ! ” §Speaxkexk said word unparliamentary. Will *‘ take 
notice” (** As if he were a heen AY Joun Ditton whispers) if the ery 
is repeated. ‘Shame! shame!” Irish Members murmur among 
themselves, but take care Speaker doesn’t hear. 

Business done.—Debate on Address. 


“I'm agin reer anywhere.” 








“THE REVENGE.” 
A Ballad of the Ordnance. 
I’ tell you the story, my Masters, for I was one of the crew, 


Who mann’d the Revenge in the Roossian war of cigicen-nie 7 
I’m one of the seven heroes—you can put it so if you like, 


Who lived to tell of the famous fight, when we sunk her rather = 


strike. 


The last of the seven survivors. And eighteen years ago, 

A score and more sat down to dine in — lic all of a row, 

But the annual banquet thinn’d us. the Music Halls tell at last, 
And the Charity Organisers make o history very fast. 


Our ship was built by an English firm for a foreign naval pow’r, 

But they sold the ship and the foreigner too, in Britain’s trial hour ; 

So we knew that the craft was smart and staunch, as money and skil 
could make her, 

And if it hadn’t been for her guns, no vessel afloat could take her. 


But they used to serve self-acting guns to the Navy of that day, 
That drove the breech-piece through the side, or blew the muzzle 
away {necks, 
And the crews j jepqed overboard, and waited in water up to their 
’Till the iron shards had settled themselves a little about the decks. 


’Twas all very well in pease -time, and the drill was ipeoent ox: enough, 


For the order was, No firing, when the weather i 
But it didn’t answer in action when the enem 
For we stood to our guns and cheered like 


shot. 
But ours was the fastest ship afloat, and armed with a terrible beak, 
So most of the cruise in 92 was a of hide-and-seek, 
For we sank the powerfullest Coeds with our ram ata ‘single blow 
And auay © mast-head Sag I snatched as the vessel was sucked 


is cold or rough, 
s fire was hot, 
ho never returned a 





| Onesbrilliant summer morning “ —- hove in sight ; 
| Lor’, how we ch "for all 0 ail our chaps were oe spans for a fight, 
And down, full-speed, upon the fleet our 


allant vessel bore 
With a mighty in the sea behind, a pillar of foam before. 


And snowy fleeces ee round the Russian war- ais ee 
And vivid flashes lit the way as monster bolts tore through 
But ss ducked and dodged like a playful dog as higher ‘a smoke 


And quivered and shook with the joy of battle, hurling upon her 


And the deadly space grew shorter, till plain the foe we saw, 

And the triumph i in their faces changed suddenly to awe: 

“Hil Hi! You’ve crossed a dozen mines!” the Russian Captain 
cri 

“You're out of action, you lubbers!”’ And we crashed through his 
iron side, 

Ship after ship with foaming jaws the thirsty ocean drank 

ast before our deadly prow maf shuddered and reeled and sank ; 
Bat still with floating pall of of smoke fresh war-ships round us drew, 
And still, as fast as one was sunk, we had to tackle two. 


Our vessel; reeled and staggered, too; in swathes her heroes fell, 
As round and through and over us came tons of shot and shell ; 
And her plates like sheets were flapping, and cheerly above the *, 
Whenever they gave a loud rat-tat, our Captain cried, ‘* Come in 


The still sea-floor was strewn with wrecks and ‘gene and gallant dad 
Whose stony eyes stared up to mock the tumult overhead ; 

And fiercer still the fight Ae on, till, when the sun was 

Our shatter’d ship could neither stand nor deal another blow. 


And wn Ay Captain called us round; the fight grew slack, it 


As through the rolling mounds of smoke the muffled sunset beam’d; 
And when the lees of that strong crew were gathered round to hear, 
You could not see how few we were: you heard it in our cheer. 


“My ov he said, “‘ you ’ve fought this day as Englishmen should 


We've ept all day a fleet at bay—we won’t give in at night. 
The water through our riven sides is pouring in by tons— 
We cannot win—we will not strike—now, lads, to fire the guns! ” 


Unwitting of that stern resolve the Russians closer drew, 
While in triumph at the peak the British ensign flew ; 
But vultures wheel, and sea-birds scream, when ugh "the vessel 


That last stern whisper of the brave—‘‘ We’re going to fire the 


uns! haa 
B . . >. > > 


And still in fearful whispers the Russian sailor tells 
How air grew dark with muzziles, and jackets, and coils, and 


shells, 
And part of a forty-three-ton gun hit the Admiral on the head, 
And he cried, “It is grand—but it is not war”—and his gallant 
spirit t fled. 
And so the Revenge, unconquered, went down by the Baltic shores, 
And oe | ues the seven survivors for wasting the Ordnance 


And they'* ve issued a gun that a child could fire, and none of it 
blows away ; 


The others were good enough for us—the Navy has had its day! 





Procedure and Progress. 
Procepvre comes first! Well no doubt they know best. 
joe — if the first item swallow the rest ? 


Poa oe surely it seems an ex 
Closure ! 


tes say the Session must open wit 





Coan anp Wine Duties THAT NO ONE CAN OBJECT a 
Bountirvut’s distribution of fuel and “invalid port” amongst the 
destitute sick this severe winter. 





The Per-verse Poet. 
pevieyings read by Bos Browntne ? 


ity crowning 


Is the Fates’ “‘ Tra la la,” 
Which sounds, we should say, much like clowning. 


Have 





A Disctamcer.—The Daily News begs to disclaim any connection 
with the War Cry. Quite another booth in the fair. 








ee TO CORRESPONDENTS —In no case can Contributions, whether yo Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless acconmpanied 


by s Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should bp kept by the 
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WHAT QUALITY IS MOST NEEDED IN THE LIFE OF A GREAT PRIME 
. MINISTER OR AN ILLUSTRIOUS STATESMAN ? 


ELOQUENCE? NO!!! KNOWLEDGE? NO!!! TOILP NO!!! 
In answer to the question, Mr. PITT replied: ‘‘ It is PATIENOE,’’—a 
quality in which he was superb. 


WHAT GREATER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN ? 


[SPORTANCE OF EXCRETION.—The condition of the organism which favours “ taking cold” is not one of perfect 

health. The circulation at the time is feeble, and the blood itself not in a perfectly healthy state, Instead of passing 
quickly through the cutaneous capillaries, the circulation is retarded in the surface vessels, partly on account, as above suggested, 
of feeble heart’s action, but mainly, I think, owing to the muscular fibres of the smallest arteries being relaxed, and the 
consequent dilatation of the tube of the vessel. The blood, very slowly traversing the cutaneous aries, being far too lcng a 
time exposed to the cooling influences, perhaps, of draught of cold air, becomes the seat of changes which differ from those 
ordinarily taking 5 lace in the blood constituents, The particular chemical compounds formed under these circumstances are not 
readily excreted, Remaining in the blood, they accumulate, and miaute bioplasts grow and multiply, At length an influence upon 
the nerves is exerted, and then ensues the chilliness and other symptems due to derangement of the action of many tissues and 
organs of the body which mark the invasion of the illness. After a time the materials in question begin to be eliminated, and the 
patient gets well. If we promote the action of the excreting organs, we follow the suggestions of Nature,—Dx. Bua, F.R.8., Pro- 
Sessor of the Principles and Practice of Medicine in King’s College, London, 


The above proves that you can only catch cold when the blood is impure; also in proportion as the noxious substances 
(poisons) are removed by the organs of excretion, the recovery of the patient is assisted and cured, or, in other words, you assis§ 
the only natural way by following Nature's teachings; by removing the various deleterious matters which have accumulated in 
the blood ; also it proves you cannot take cold or fever when the blood is pure, because colds and fevers are nothing more or less than 
an excess of organic poison in the blood. How important it is, therefore, to everyone to have at hand some effective and simpie 
remedy, such as ENO’S FRUIT SALT, to check the disease at the onset; for this is the time. With very little trouble you change 
the course of the trickling mountain stream, but sof the rolling river. J¢ may defy all your efforts. I cannot sufficiently impress 
upon my readers the great importance of this matter. When a change is contemplated that is calculated to disturb the existing 
condition of health, lets ENO’S FRUIT SALT be your companion wnder any circumstances; ite use is beneficial, and never can do 
harm. When a feverish (cold, ete., etc.) symptom occurs, the spark has been kindled, but you know not where it may end ; and on this 
account it is a real necessity to have a simple remedy at hand that will always answer the very best end, with a positive assurance of doing good in every case, and in no case harm. Moat 
persons never think of using any remedy until the feverish cold has got a firm hold, and then it is, of course, imperatively necessary to procure the best medical advice, but all that 
can then be done is to guide/ The pilot can only so steer and direct as to bring the ship in in safety, but he cannot gusil the raging storm, I used ENO’S FRUIT SALT freely in my 
last severe attack of Fever. I have every reason to say it saved my life.—J. C. Exo. 


EXCITEMENT, CHANGES OF THE WEATHER, SLEEPLESSNESS, FEVERISH COLD, 
WITH HIGH TEMPERATURE AND QUICK PULSE, USE 


ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 


CAUTION.—Ezamine each bottle, and sce that the capsule is marked ENO’S FRUIT SALT, Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation, Sold by all Chemists, 
PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, 8.E, BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 

















CARLTON|“EGYPTIAN BEAUTIES.” 


if; NS 
HIGHLAND MALT THE MOSLEM.” “Perfected” 
WHISKEY. “AU SOLEIL.” ¥ 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. COD LIVER OIL 
coun anna, cace ia mxstnrrion, we | THE EGYPTIAN OIGARETTE & FRENCH GOVERNMENT TOBAOOOS OO, LIMITED, 


——_—_———— 





20s, the Gall ; 50s. the Doz. OF YENIDJEH, CAIRO, “Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Cannisoe Paso. Casm Oncr. F- AND 86 AND 88, LEADENHALL STREET, LONDON, Oil can be.” — ‘ 
Establi-h t Yenidjeh, th ‘obaceo G " “No nauseous eructa’ 

RICHD. M ATH EWS & co. ' able to ereare ‘the finest Tobacco Growthe, and with the a calsaente of 0 oo “taf of pate notave wer 7 it Mp mm tem stow ate 

99 and men, are in a position to manufacture and import the FINEST KRANDS YPTIAN CIGARETTES: s mae SVE 
and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. “EGYPTIAN BEAUTIES.” en. ° It can bo borne and digested by the 
BOTTLING 8STORES— BEWAKE of Worthless Imitations of the above unrivalied Brands, Every Cigarette bears the — —— p+ y only oil which - 
BLOOMSBURY MANSION, HART ST., W.C. ewe a ob snaet @ Ts py tag 


Agents for India—CUTLEB, PALMEB, & C0. suled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 


GENTLEMEN'S WICS. 





EVERY REQUISITE 





" n PERFECT TITAFIONS or FOR THE LIQUID MALT, forms a 
DEFRIES SAFETY LAMP } recntce te ier srry stap Le — || OYNIN, sist ae tod 
" » and 








CHAS. BOND & SON, 


446, OXFORD STKEET, 
LON J 


HARNESS ROOM 


™: TO BE SEEN AT 
MABTINGALE'S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). 





Spee'alists also for Ladies’ 
W igs and Scalpeties. 














BY ack on coon 
THE QUEEN'S JUBILEE. | @2=--steess casei ny 


* An important practical advance has re- wena pa yr 
cently been made in art decoration, by the Hook. 118) (Sstamps), ¥. C. KUBBELL, Woburn 
application of @ newly-discovered process of | House, 27 store Street, Hedior bq London. 
giiding the precipitation of gold.”—The 

mes, 26th Oct., 1886. 


Brilliant and Beautiful Gilded 
Crystallized Glass TABLETS and 
PANELS, commemorating the cele- 
bration of Her Majesty's Jubilee, suitable 
for erection in Cathedrals, Abbeys, ARMY REVOLVER, 
Parish Churches, &c., for Corpo- wt te 

rate Buildings, Universities and REVOLVE) ws sacpies of toe United 


Public Schools, City Companies’ s° ro ben tobes the Colt and 


Halls, and Masonic Temples Ince gearing Ha POCKET REVOLVER, 
May be viewed at the Show Rooms of Set Digimon the pity S| 
THE GLASS DECORATION CO., onfadb MAGAGINE RIFLad, for osuanaa ts 


Vrice free. 


2, ATOR CARDEN, LONDO, Ee | Snes ESTE 





= 
te ~ 






Anog 









Two Sizes, 48 & 62 Candle Power. 


A Maowiricent SLectioN oF Parreans at 


J. DEFRIES & SONS, 


147, HOUND SDITCH, E.C. 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Fesnvany 5, 1887. 








SUTTON’S PURE SEEDS. 





“TI have received the Collection of 
Vewetable Seeds, and I think the 
selection wonderful for the money.” 
r. ©. 8. Taompson, Gardener to 
P. Standish, Beq., Marwell Hail. 

“The Flower Seeds have been all 
that | could wish, especially the Gloxi- 
nias, Primulas, and Cyclamen.”—Mr. 
, Gardener to His Grace the 
Duke of Devonshire, Holker Gardens. 


FOR THE VEGETABLE GARDEN. FOR THE FLOWER GARDEN, 


Sutton's 21/- Box of Seeds for the Villa Garden rrex | Sutton’s 10/6 Box of Seeds for the Villa Garden YEE 
Sutton’s 42/- Box of Seeds for a Moderate-sized Garden > sy | Sutton’s 21/- Box of Seeds for a Moderate-sized Garden sy 
Sutton’s 63/- Box of Seeds for a Large Garden RAIL | Sutton’s 42/- Box of Seeds for a Large Garden Post 




















Particulars Post Free on application. Particulars Post Free on application, 





Seedsmen by Royal Warrants to H.M. the futtono Royal Berks Seed Establishment, 
Queen and H.R.H. the Prince of Wales. ond READING. 











KIRBY, BEARD & GO’S SELF-THREADING NEEDLES. 


OF ALL HABERDASHERS AND DRAPERS. 

















AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA 





~IRONSTONE SOIL. 





| Dr. NICHOLS’ SAMUEL BROTHERS 








Homes ! ‘ 
PATTERNS a 

your Homes at, ee — 
The beauty of Stained Glass in every| packet. OF RIALS for th 

house can be enjoyed by using — Beason, 

M‘Caw, STEveNSON & OrRR’s HF EAL I kK , enue pas i 

PATENT together with te 

P NUTRITIOUS. ILLUSTRATED 

DELICIOUS. PRICE LIST, con 

acier FOR ALL AGES. taining 200 Eo 

: . FOR THE INVALID. ravings, illustre 

— | FOR THE HEALTHY. ting most 

’ Window Decoration. Invalustle for Indigestica and Cons:ipation. becoming and 

| It can be applied to any window by Of Grocers and Chemists. fashionable styies 

any _— without previous experience of Costume for the 

wear of Gentle 


in the use of the article. Invaluable (CoUGHS. CONSUMPTION — 

where there are windows with disagree- GRIMAULT’S HYPOPHOSPHITE OF 

able outlooks. best and most rational care, secrete eal the “Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
Write for Illustrated Pamphlet (300 Tllustra- | tion and all Chest and Lung Diseases. Under fee SAM VEL | BROTHERS, 

tions) and Sample, post free, One Shilling, from a byte ghee t sweats disappear, MEMKCHANT UT¥ITT: 

the Manufacturers, M‘Caw, Srevenson & | 8nd porioct health Ss rapidly exqabyehes. 65 & 67, Li Lo Ea 

Onn, Linenhall Works, Belfast ; or to Paray ASTHMA, HOARSENESS.— adgate ill, Loxpos, 

& Co., Wholesale Agents, Holborn Viaduct, ULTS INDIAN or 

London. CANNABIS INDICA have been used in the Boni. 

tals, and found to give immediate relief in all 








ac 3 of iatas, Hervens Oonats, ¥--——-] ‘Louse + 
soccer SANIT AG te tet | cicaen, wrt Cees ce ous w. 
Non-Polsoncns, T Finid, Price—Syrup, 2s. 9d. ; Cigarettes, ls. 9d. 
too. SUGG’S GAS 
Fragrant, BE ST Powder, 

‘an tans | iid BURNERS. 

DISINFECTANT. (SELF-GOVERNING.) Prom sit Dealare or aire 

Whee ee Ae = = _— fs U G G 4 Ss G A Ss Filth oe, Soke ba., Lena Repit, 8 RAZOR. 
Of all _ and 


THE “SANITAS” ©O., Lo., Bethnal Green, E. Pew uTsAL FIRES. Gorrie.) ADAMS’S 





REAL GERMAN > oe 














LIBERTY 


BALL CHAMPAGNE. 


TISSOT FRERESY 
EXTRA SEC OR SEC, 


57s. per Dozen. 


LIBERTY & CO., 


LATEST FRENCH NOVELTY, | Showrooms, CHABING CROSS. FURNITURE 


YOR FIREPLACES 08 ROOM DECORATION. | COUP TiDeu Nt. EXMISItOm, 10 POLISH. 














SIR JAMES MURRAY'S THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
FOR ACIDITY, “Tus Grom” (the Lady atte cael 
INDIGESTION hesitation in recommendi: z 
HEARTBURN Bold by | Grocers, | ae. 
GRAVEL, AND > ot Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, Tank, SUEPHIELD. 

oun The Inventor’s Pure Original Preparation. 
The Pair, Oe. bd. Carriage paid to any address tn | is Bottles almost Double usual sine 
the United Kingdom 20 tose PO Postal Orders or | GIB ‘Craham's Court, Temple sect, Dein. "| FOR CLEARING LOTION. 

DUNEEL & 00., Barowby Street, Liverpocl Baactat @ Gone, Farringdon Street, London. THE SKIN. 








Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. P gS “FOR THE BLOOD IS THE -¥ Be Gh aa c snes 
De PAGET, sergeun Dents, “Reps CLARKE’S orn eos 


STRAND (Pacing a gen Stat _ 


iNustrated — xphle t, post tee 











o. BLOOD MIXTURE.|E PP S’S 





N Yoa™ 1s warranted to So ein See, 
HOEIEG COUGH —ROCHE'S | i \ Se to. ere Line CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 











. — SOLD EVERYWHERE. Ts ote Se cach, adm cases OF 
Firmen Agents, Ww Boupage 6 Bor. a, Queen the quantity, lis. each, ofall Chemists. Sent 
of 67, 8t. Paul's Ghureh- | See that the name “CLARKE’S PATENT” and elete? ——. by Tus Lawcotw axp Mipiano . 
id by moet ” Irrtee 42. per bottle, Trade Mark “FAIRY” is om the Lamp. Dave Couraxt, Lincoln. 











oa by William Ptuart “mith, of Ko. Loraine Road 
ia the Precinct of Whitelrars, in the Glty of London 


Mary, im the County of Middle-ex, at the Printing Offices of M Ki ad 9 ee 
See en ee Pee RN cs tle eh, Vleet surest io “i ta bee, Clee ot Lenten —Bavcnes, Pven, 3,” 








_ ia |. 








